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---

The town of Nordhaven was considered to be a rather unimpressive and dull town. People walked the streets on a much more average level than the rest of the continent of Kinsale, more preoccupied with making ends meet than advancing their understanding of alchemy and magic. Because of this, it comes as no surprise that the common folk here are considered to be ignorant when it comes to the understanding of magic, or even magical effects, leaving Nordhaven with a very finite source of income.

Mia, like the rest of her townsfolk, retained a very poor understanding of magics. Sitting there, snuggling a stray dog in the back streets of the market, she cursed herself for not having gone off to study the arcane arts with her father. Doing so would have most likely resulted in her retaining a "favorable" body which did not require any upkeep outside of the norm.

"Norm..." she whispered to herself and chuckled, her body pressed against the neighbor's pet Husky behind her house. Her body was far from normal, even if it didn't seem like it on the outside. Taking a deep breath and closing her colorblind eyes, she thought back to the day her misfortune began.

---

It was barely one season ago when she had begged and pleaded, and even argued with her mother to let her get a dog. Mia's father had already left the year before, off to Athlone on the other side of the continent to study magic, and Mia felt a steady decline of companionship with her mother. The two practically hurled their words at each other, and nearly their fists until Mia had stormed out of the house in a depressive rage. The wind combed through the silky soft, shoulder length brown hair framing her adolescent face. Her petite frame was almost always hidden with cloth falling short of rags thanks to being in danger of falling into poverty with her father gone.

"Stupid bitch..." she spat, walking down the street in the midday crowd with her arms folded across her chest, her flustered green eyes stuck on the gravel road. Wallowing in her own thoughts, Mia had barely seen the full figure before her, managing to bump the man on the side and stopping to apologize. As she bid her admission, Mia couldn't help but gaze upward at the person towering over her.

The man, in fact, was considered to be of average height of five-foot-ten for an adult male. Mia herself, however, paled in comparison as her face met the man's chest. Even at the age of sixteen, the small girl looked as if she were much younger, and could actually pass if her figure had not started to blossom just a couple years ago. Sensing Mia's distress, the man nodded deeply and went about his business. Mia stood there for a moment, scratching her head with a sigh and her furrowing expression turning to more of a frown.

"You seem rather lost in your own world" commented a dry coarse voice from behind. The abrupt tone startled Mia, catching her completely off guard. She found herself face to face with a smiling old lady who's height complemented Mia's.

Mia exhaled slowly, her hand on her chest. "You scared me," Mia admitted "Please don't sneak up on me like that, 'kay?"

The old woman's smile widened as she tilted her head to the side. "It was not my intent to startle you, youngling." The woman's mangy gray wires for hair stuck to her wrinkled cheeks as she spoke. "I merely saw that you were upset and was hoping if I could do anything to help," the sincerity in her tone was almost shocking.

Mia stood silent for a moment as she pondered both the old woman, and her offer heavily. This equally short, old woman dressed herself in a black cloak as if she were some sort of nomad. Though Mia felt a slight suspicion, the offer seemed sincere. "Sorry," she finally said. "But I don't think there's much you could do for me," Mia's tone seemed bitter.

"My dear, there is not a single soul who I can not...help in this day and age," the hesitation caught Mia's interest.

"Why did you just hesitate?" Mia asked suspiciously.

"This is not something that should be discussed in the open," the old woman said softly under her breath. "Please, follow me and I'll show you," she gestured.

Mia raised an eyebrow at the lady walking towards the local inn just down the street. It wouldn't hurt to at least see what she has to offer, Mia thought to herself. Reluctantly, she followed suit. Once inside the inn, the woman welcomed Mia into her room.

"So why couldn't we just talk outside?" Mia asked, slightly uncomfortable.

"Because most people don't understand the methods of my aid," the woman chuckled. "Don't worry, I won't eat you or give you a poison apple."

The remark made Mia giggle. "So what did you mean earlier? About "helping" others?"

The woman sat on the bed, looking deeply at Mia. "Years ago I was a sorceress. Unfortunately my age caught up with me so I can no longer cast magics, but what I can cast are wishes," she smiled.

"What, so you're some sort of genie?"

The old woman nodded. "Yes, something like that."

"Yeah, like I'm supposed to believe that," Mia retorted. "I know that I might not be fluent with how magic works, but I know that granting wishes is not possible. It's like saying you can make something out of nothing."

The woman laughed "That depends on the will of the one who makes the wish." Looking up into Mia's eyes, the woman leaned forward as she spoke. "You're right that I can't create something out of nothing, but I can make certain conditions right so the desires of others comes true."

The two stared at each other for some time. Mia just couldn't figure this woman out. If she could grant wishes, then why not be open about it?

"I'm sorry," Mia finally said, breaking the tension. "I just don't see how that's possible. I've got things I need to do, so if you'll excuse me," she turned and started for the door.

"Then just tell me," the woman said just as Mia opened the door. "What is it that you want?"

Mia paused for a moment, then looked over her shoulder. "A dog..."

"Granted..." The woman grinned as Mia left the room.

Mia returned to wandering the streets deep in thought. "That woman creeped the hell out of me," she thought to herself. There was something about that woman that Mia just couldn't put her finger on. Shrugging to herself and kicking a rock, she decided that it was time to head home anyway. It was getting late and after the fuss she had with her mother, she wanted nothing more than to lay in her bed.

---

Sleep came hard to Mia as she tossed and turned in her bed. Vivid images of dogs came to her in her dreams, but these dreams are not the kind of images that she usually has of these animals. These images were of two beautiful dogs mating with each other. The male, a beautiful Shepherd while the female, a stocky Chow. Mia could almost smell the musk of dog sex as the male pounded the female, both panting and drooling heavily. The Shepherd tensed with one last plunge, causing the Chow to rear her head and howl. Juices squirt from their hind quarters, and Mia felt something wet between her legs.

Waking to a clear night time sky, the outside world illuminated by a large full moon, Mia found her sheets damp  and her fair skin moist with a cold sweat. As she shuffled about, her legs brushed against something hard between her legs, sending a spine tingling chill between her legs. The shock startled her, causing her to sit completely erect as she pulled the covers from her body.

What she saw there, throbbing under her panties, was not what she had expected. In her whole world she had never expected to see something so grotesque protruding from her crotch. Her cotton panties were filled with genitals that otherwise belong to a large male dog! Her panties and belly were soaked with thick pearly cum, leaking from the still throbbing, veiny cock. All but frozen with fear, she slowly lifted her panties and followed the shaft downwards. Every inch from the pointy tip, to swollen fist sized knot, to sheath reeked of dog sex. Hesitantly, Mia reached between her legs, groping a large pair of testicles in place where her vagina should have been.

Her mind, now fully awake, failed to fully comprehend what was happening to her. The only thought that came to mind was fear and that old woman with her stupid wish. Leaping out of bed, Mia quickly changed into something more suitable and stampeded out the house. As she ran full sprint towards the inn that the woman resided in, Mia prayed that the old lady hadn't left after their confrontation.

Mia's eyes caught the figure of a person wearing a dark cloak, hood up, standing in front of the inn door. "Ah," Came the familiar dry old voice that Mia spoke with earlier. "I figured you would be stopping by right about now." The woman turned to face Mia, her blue eyes glowing like candles in the moonlight.

Mia stopped, petrified with anxiety. Those glowing blue eyes gazing at her felt nothing short of intimidating. "What did you do to me?!" Mia shrieked.

"My dear, I have no earthly idea as to what you're talking about," the woman grinned.

"Why, in God's name, did I grow THIS?!" she shouted, pulling her skirt up, gesturing to the large canine genitals still fully erect.

"No need to get upset," the old woman laughed in reply. "You wished for a dog, and so a dog you will become." The woman's blunt statement caught Mia completely off guard. "Better yet, a male dog so you can have as many dogs as you want."

By now, tears were streaming down Mia's round cheeks. "But this isn't what I wanted! Take it back!" she sobbed.

"I'm sorry sweetheart," the old woman turned to square off with Mia. "When a wish is cast, I cannot undo it. I would suggest that you better start getting comfortable with the idea of being a dog."

Mia broke out in large sobs. "Please...please make it stop..." she begged, falling to her knees. Her words became slightly slurred as her tongue began to contort within her mouth.

The woman nodded with a smile. "I can't outright stop it either, but if you agree to meet certain conditions, I may be able to give you a more desirable outcome."

"Anything! Please, I'll do anything!"

The woman pointed at the poor, crying sight before her. "You must mate with a bitch a minimum of once a month, otherwise you will continue to permanently change."

To Mia, those demands weighed heavily on her. She didn't want to have her first sexual encounter with a dog, much less sporting a package alien to human anatomy. The idea of regular sex encounters with an animal didn't bode well with her either. "I-is there no other way?" she stammered.

"I'm afraid that you don't have the time for me to explain it. Take it or leave it," the woman turned to the inn door.

"Fine, do it!" Mia exclaimed.

The woman smiled and faced Mia once more. She paused for a slight moment, as if she were contemplating Mia's situation. "Done. Now be off and find yourself a mate before it's too late."

Stumbling to her feet, Mia ran off in frantic search for her first mate. To her demise, minutes passed with no signs of hope. The bluish tint of her surroundings began to fade into a gray,, and smells beyond her comprehension bombarded her nose. As she patrolled through the back streets of the market, a strange yet familiar smell hit her, compelling her to follow. Her entire body began to tingle and her lips started to burn. She didn't know if it was because of the musky scent carried by the night breeze or her changing physiology. It finally hit her, the scent she was smelling was a dog in heat! She knew this because of her dream from earlier!

There, rummaging through trash bags was a Mutt searching for a midnight snack. The Mutt turned it's head to face Mia, catching the scent of Mia's pulsating cock, then whined. Without hesitation, Mia dropped her skirt to her ankles, fell to her knees, and prodded the dog's posterior with her member. It took her a few tries before actually finding the hole with her pointy tip, and plunged herself deep inside. Mia's still swollen knot had deflated enough to pop inside the Mutt's sex, but immediately swelled back up to lock the two lovers together.

Mia furrowed her eyebrows and sobbed lightly. This was not how she had planned to lose her virginity. She always imagined that it would be a romantic setting with someone she deeply cared for, not in a back alley with a stray dog who had just been rummaging through garbage. In spite of her protests, the sensation of the dog's warm innards drove her crazy. Even though she didn't want to hump a bitch in heat, Mia didn't exactly condemn the pleasurable sensations.

With tear soaked cheeks, she began to hump her lover. At first it was a slow set of thrusts, but with each hump, Mia's vigor slowly increased. Taking the dog's hind quarters in hand, she began to pummel her sex against the innards of the Mutt until finally, a jet of release spewed from her shaft. Mia froze, balls deep in the Mutt, her mouth agape and her canine tongue lolling below her chin, drooling with pleasure. The Mutt tilted it's muzzle upwards and howled upon receiving a sizable dosage of cum. The two sat there, sex to sex, until Mia's ejaculations died to slow pulsating ebbs.

In an attempt to unmount, Mia pulled her hips back, but to her dismay the Mutt remained firmly attached to her sex. She scrunched her face in disgust, recalling the size of her knot the moment she woke from her wet dream, and slowly laid on her side to relieve the strain on her knees. Laying there for what seemed to be an eternity, Mia pressed her body against the Mutt in search for comfort. To her surprise, snuggling with her lover actually seemed to help. Mia let her mind wander from her father, to her mother, then finally to the predicament she came to find herself in.

Finally after a near fifteen minutes, Mia's shaft came out with a tug. Like removing the block from a dam, cum flooded from  the Mutt's sex. Mia felt like she had to vomit, a gut wrenching sensation in her stomach at the sight of the escaped load. Quickly grabbing her skirt, Mia rushed back home.

---

The next morning Mia awoke to the powerful scent of breakfast, recalling the events of the previous night and fought to convince herself it was just a bad dream. Opening her eyes, the world around her seemed oddly out of place. Her ability to detect color had completely left her, which leaving her to feel unnerved. Yawning wide, the base of her tongue curled upwards and met the roof of her mouth while the tip poked from between her lips. Sitting upright, Mia removed the covers and peeked under her panties to find a full sheath stopping just under her bellybutton paired off with a large set of testicles right below it. Mia's anxiety returned to her and she rushed into the bathroom, eyeing herself to find any other unwelcomed morning surprises.

To Mia's relief, there were none. Returning her attention to her face, Mia examined her eyes and tongue. Even though she was color blind, Mia could still tell that her eyes, tongue, and lips were not their original natural color. In truth, Mia's eyes had gone from a human set complimented with a stunning green to the pair of a dog's pair with a light brown iris. Her tongue's color had also changed from a pink to a Chow like blue, complimented with glossy black lips. Though the difference in the shape of her changed features were negligible, the difference in color was not and would be difficult to conceal from the people she knew. Mia was determined to keep her alterations a secret as long as possible, but realized that realistically, someone would have to find out eventually.

---

As Mia laid there, her face buried in the Husky's soft fur with her  shaft still ebbing seed, the sound of a creaking door brought her back to reality. It didn't occur to her that the sun had started to rise above the horizon until she looked up at the orange sky. She frantically gathered her discarded skirt and panties and threw her leg over the Husky's hind quarters in an attempt to pull away prematurely, leaving her hopelessly butt to butt with the animal. The back door opened then crept shut as Mia's mother stepped out and gazed upon her daughter.

"Mia? What are you...?" Shock hit Mia's mother as she realized she walked in on her daughter being mated by an animal. What she didn't realize is that Mia was the one doing the mating.
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